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THE RIGHT HONOURABLE | 

THE, LADY. MA . 
fa "COUNTESS, or 


PEMBROKE 


L here the labour which ine did impoſe; 

Whoſe influence did prdominate my male, 

The Kar of wonder my deſires firſt choſe, - - 

To guide their travels in the courſe I uſe 2 

She, whoſe clear brightneſs had: the power tꝰ infuſe. 

Strength to my thoughts, from whence idee motions 
Came, jt WT 

Call'd up my ſpirits from ines e, 

* ons and nnn _ 


bs (contented with an humble TR 

Made muſic to myſelf that pleas'd me beſt, . 

And only told of Dxx. AA, and her wrong, 

And prais'd her eyes, and plain'd mine own unreſt: 2 
3 4 | 


4 THE DEDICATION, | 
{A text from whence my muſe had not digreſs'd) 
| Madam; had not thy well-grac'd Anthony 


( Wyo all alone having remained long) 


Requir'd his Cleopatra's OY 


Who if ſhe wed PIO ina, 
That he cam ſcarce difcern her for his qu 
Finding how much fie of herfelf hart la ws | 
And miſs'd that grace wherein ſhe ſhould be feen, 
Her worth obſcur'd, her ſpirit embaſed clean; 
Vet lightning thou by thy fweet chearfutheſs 
My dark defects, which from her powers detract, 
He ay her e „ 
10 


1 11 6 


} 


| eee 

More ſuiting to the nature of my vein, 

May peradventure raiſe my humble mind 

To other muſre in this higher fran; 
Since I perceive the world and thou dyn deigh 
To countenance nay ſong, and cheriſt pe 


I muſt ſo work poſterity may find, 
My Vs e- ee ee b, 


Now * fo 9 pens dike . are o ary 
To chaſe away this tyrant of the north, 
_ Groſs Barbariſm, whoſe pow'r grown far cntarg's, 
Was lately by thy valiant brother's worth © 
Firſt found, encountter'd, and — * 3 
Whole onſet made the reſt audacious, * 
 Whereby they likewiſe have fo well airy 


Upon that hideous beaſt ineroaching thus, | 


5 Tun DEDICATION. 7 'F 
And now muſt I with that poor ſtrength L have. 

Reſiſt ſo foul a foe in what I may: 5 

And arm againſt oblivion and the grave, 


That elſe in darkneſs carries all away, 7 


And makes of all an univerſal prey; 
80 that if by my pen procure I ſhall, 
zut to deſend me, and my name to ſaye, 
Then tho? I die, I cannot yet die all. 


But ſtill the better part of me will live, 

And in that part will live thy rev rend name, 

Altho? thyſelf doſt far more glory give 

Unto thyſelf, than I-can by. the ſame, 

Who doſt with thine own hand a bulwark 1 | 
Againſt theſe monſters, (enemies of honour) 7 
Which evermore ſhall ſo defend thy fame,  . 

As time or they ſhall never prey upon her. 


Thoſe hymns which thou doſt conſecrate to heav'n, 
Which Iſrael's ſinger to his God did frame, | 
Unto thy voice eternity hath given, 

And makes thee dear to him from whence they came, : 
In them muſt reſt thy venerable name, | | 
$0 long as Sion's God remaineth honoured; 

And till confuſion hath all zeal berea ven, | 

And murther'd faith, and temples ruined. 


By this (great lady) thou muſt then be known, 
When Wilton lies low levell'd with the ground: 
And this is that which'thqu may'ſt call thine own, 
Which lacrilegious time cannot confound. | 


— 


* 


| The muſick of devlined Italy; 


And to reach'RhEYNE, to Loyre, and Rhodanus, ' 
© Our accents, and the wonders of our land, 
That they might all admire and honour us. 


6 Ty dx dre ow 
Here thou ſutvlv t mylelt. here thou aff found 
oOſ late ſucceeding ages, freſh in ume: 
This monument cariidt be ovfErthrown, | 

— Where, in eternal bruſt, remains ty has: 


O that the ocean did not bound our file 
Within theſe ſtrict and natrow limits ſo; 
But that the melody of out ſweet iſle 
"Might now be heard to Tyber, Arne, and Po: 
That they might kndW how far Thames doth out-go 


And liſtoing to our ſohgs ahothet While, 
Might learn of thee their hotes to putify. 


O why may not ſoit after coming hand 
Unlock theſe limits, dpen our conflnes, 

And break aſunder this impiſening band, 

T inlarge our ſpirits, and publiſh our deſigns; 

- Planting our roſes oh the Apehines? EY 


Wheredy great sidney, and our Spencer might, 

With thoſe Po ſingers being equalled, 

Enchant the world with ſuch a Tweet delight, 
That their eternal ſongs (for ever read) | 

May ſhew what great Eliza's reign hath bred. 

What muſic in the kingdom of het peace . 
Hath now been made to her, and by het might, 


Wheyeby her glorious fame ſhall never ceaſe. 


' 


. 


* 

| THE DEDICATION. | 7 
But if that fortune doth deny us this, 
Then Neptune lock up with thy ocean key, 
This treaſure to ourſelves, and let * | 
Of ſo ſweet riches: as unworthy they 3 AY] 
To taſte the great delights that we enjoy. 3 
And let our harmony, ſo pleaſing grown, 
content ourſelyes, whoſeertot ever ls 
Strange notes to like, and diſeſteem our own. . 


— 
* 4 
j 


But, whither do my vows tranſport me now, 
Without the compaſs of my courſe enjoyn'd > 
Alas! what honour can a voice fo low 
As this of mine expect hereby to find} *» 
But, Madam) this doth animate my mind, 


That yet I ſhall de read among the reſt, F $f 

And tho? I do not to perfection grow, e ogy. 

Yet ſomething {ball I be, tho” not the beſt, 
I 


* R E U M E N T. 


Fler the death of 3 Cleopatra (living 
| ſtill in the monument ſhe had cauſed to be built) 
could not by any means be drawn forth, altho* Otaviu 
. Caeſar very earneſtly labour d it, and ſent Proculeius, to 
uſe all diligence to bring her unto him: 
thought it would be a great ornament to his triumphs, 
to get her alive to Rome. But never would ſhe put 
herſelf into the hands of Proculeius, altho on a time. he 
found the means (by a window that was at the-top of 
the monument to come down unty her : where he per- 
 ſuaded her ( all he night) to yield herſelf to Caeſar's 
mercy. Which ſhe, (to be ridof him) cunningly ſeemed 
to grant unto. Aſter that, Octavius in perſon went 
. to viſit her, to whom ſhe excus'd her offence, laying all 
, the fault upon the greatneſs, and fear ſhe had of Ar- 


ton ius, and withal, ſeemed very trattable, and willing 


to be diſpoſed of by him. 

Whereupon Octavius ( thinking binſolf fare) reſal- 
ved preſent to ſend her away to Rome, whereof Do- 
labella, a favourite of Caeſar's, (and one that was 

grown into ſome good liking of ber) having certify'd 
Her, ſhe makes her humble petition to Caeſar, that he 


would ſuffer her to ſacrifice to the ghoſt of Antonius : 


for that he 


% 


#2 THE ARGUMENT. 9 
which being granted her, ſhe was brought unto his ſe- 
pulchre, where, after her rites performed, ſhe re- 
turned to the monument, and there dined with great ; 
nagnißconcr. Aud in dinner-time, came there one in 
the habit of a countryman, with a-basket of figs unto | 
her, who (unſuſpected) was ſuffer'd to carry them in. 
And in the backet (among the figs) were convey'd the 
piles wherewith ſhe did herſalf to death. Dinner: 
being ended, ſhe diſpatch'd letters to Gaeſar, contains, . 


Wing great lamentations, with an earneſt fu pplication, 


that ſhe might be intombed with Antonius. Whereupon 
Caeſar, knowing what ſhe intended, fent preſently with 
all ſpeed meſſengers. to have prevented her death, 
which notwithſtanding, before they came, was af 
patched. _ 

Caefario, her Son, which ſhe. had by Jula Caefa 77 
(conveyed before unto India, out of the danger of t 
wars) was about the ſame time of her death murther*d 
at Rhodes, trained thither by the falſehood. of. his. 
tutor, corrupted by Caear. And ' ſo, hereby came the 


ace of the Ptolomies to be wholly extincł, and the --- 
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yer do 1 live, and yet doth breath 3 
My life beyond my life; nor can my grave 
Shut up my griefs, to make my end my end? 
Will yet confuſion ha ve more than I have? 
Is th! honour, wonder, glory, pomp; and all 
Of Cleopatra dead, and ſhe-not-dead? - \ 
Have I outliv'd myſelf, and ſeen the fall "4A 
Of all upon me, and not ruined? i* | 
Can yet theſe eyes endure the ghaſtly lock 
Of Deſolation's dark and ugl y face, 
| Wont but on Fortune's faireſt ſide to look, | | 
5% Where nought was but N but ſmiles and grace? 51 
1 8 Whiles on his ſhoulders all my reſt rely d 
„on whom the burthen of m' cmbition lay, - (RED 
My Atlas, and-ſupporter of my . | 2 
That did the world of all my glo 
Who now thrown down, di — nm I 
cruſh'd with ana of ſhame and — 
Following the unlucky party of mine eyes, 
The trains of luſt an imbecillity, : 
Whereby my diſſolution is become | 


The grave of Egypt, and the wreck of all . +. 
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12 THE TRAGEDY * 
My unforeſceing weakneſs muſt intomb 


My country's fame and glory with my fall. 


ow who would think that I were ſhe, who late 
With all the ornaments on earth egrich'd, my 
Environ'd with delights, compaſs'd with flate 
Glittering in pomp that hearts and eyes bewitch'd, 
Should thus diſtreſs'd, caſt down fromoff that height 
Levell'd with low diſgrac'd in „ 
Under the weight of ſuch affliction igh, 
Reduc'd unto th? extreameſt miſe 

Am I the woman whoſe +. -» AA 
Adorn'd like Ifis, ſcorn'd mortality ? 1 
't I would have my frailty ſo bely'd, 
That flattery could perſuade I was not I? 
Well now I ſee, they but delude that praiſe us, 
Greatneſs is mock'd, Proſperity betrays us. 
And we are but ourſclves, altho” this cloud 
Of interpoſed ſmoaks make us ſeem more: 
whereof we're proud 
Are not our parts, but parts of others ſtore : 
Witneſs theſe gallant fortume-following trains, 
Theſe ſummer-ſwallows of felicity, 
Gone with the heat of all, ſee what ere 
This monument, two maids, and wretched I. 
And I t' adorn their triumphs am reſery'd 
A captive, kept to honour others ſpoils, - 
Whom Caeſar labouts ſo to have proſery4d, + 


And ſeeks to entertain my life with wiles. 
. But, Caeſar, it is more than thou can'ſt do; 


Promiſe, flatter, threaten extremity, 


8 Y 
Co 
8 
* 
dP = 
* 


| Employ thy wits and all thy ſoroe 


The chord, of bet mop ws — 

* thou, o my e crown, 

Of pow'r, of means, and all deſt ate berea ve me; 
Thoꝰ thou haſt wholly Egypt thine own, 
Yet haſt thou leſt ws Am ich will deceive thee ; 
That courage wit my bloed end birth innated, 
Admir'd of all the earth as thou art now, 

Can never be ſo abjeAly abated 


To be thy fave, drein as goods thou. | 


FS 


-) = 1] & 3 i 3 
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' OF CLEO ATR. 3 
Think, Caeſar, I that liv'd and reign'd a queen, 
Do ſcorn to buy my life at ſuch a rate, 
That I ſhould underneath myſelf be ſeen, 
Baſely enduring to ſurvive my ſtate; _ . 
That, Rome ſhould ſee my ſceptre-beating hands 
Behind me bound, and glory in my tears, 
That I ſhould paſs whereas Octavia ſtands 
To view my miſery, that purchas'd her's. 
No, I diſdain that head which wore a crown, 
Should ſtoop to take up that which others give-; 
I muſt pot be, unleſs I be mine own; 
'Tis ſweet to die when we are forc'd to live. 


Nor had I ſtay'd behind myſelf this ſpace, 


Nor pay'd ſuch int'reſt for this borrowed breath, 


But that 1 to purchaſe graee 
For my diſtreſſed ſeed after a genihs;; |: 55 
It's that which doth my deareſt blood controul, 
That's it alas! detains me from my tomb, 
Whiles nature brings to contradit my ſoul 
The argument of mine unhappy womb. 
You luckleſs'ifſue of a woeful mother, 

he wretched pledges of a wanton bed, 
ou kings deſign'd mult ſubjetts live to other; 
drelſe, I fear, ſcarce live, when I am dead. 
It is for you I temporize with Caeſar, 

nd ſtay this while to mediate your ſafety: 

or you I feign content, and ſooth his pleaſure, 

lamity herein hath made me crafty. -- 
but this is but to try what may be done, 8 
or come what will, this ſtands I muſt die free, 

nd die myſelf uncaptiv'd and unwon. 

lood, children, nature, all muſt pardon me. 

y foul yields honour up the victory, 
nd I muſt be a queen, forget a mother, 
ho mother would I be, were I not I; ; 
nd queen would not be now, could I he other. 
ut what Know I, if th' heavens have decreed, 
nd that the fins of Egypt have deſerv'd 

e Ptolomies ſhould Kal, and none ſucceed, 


ad that my weakneſs was thereto reſer , 


14 THE 'TRAGEDY 

That T-ſhould bring confuſion to my ſtate, 
And fill the meaſure of iniquity, a; 

Luxuriouſneſs in me ſnould ralſe the rate 

Of looſe and ill diſpenſed liberty. 

If it be fo, then what need theſe delays ? 

Since I was made the means of miſery, 

Why ſhould I ſtrive but to make death my praiſe, 

That had my life but for my infamy? 

And let me write in letters of my blood, 

A fit memorial for the times to come, 

To be example to ſuch princes good F 

As pleaſe themſelves, and care not what become. 
And Anthony, beeauſe the world takes note 

That my deſects have only ruin'd thee, 

And my ambitious practiſes are thought 

"The motive and the cauſe of all to be: 

Tho? God thou know'ſt how juſt this ſta in is laid 

Upon my ſoul, whom ill ſucceſs makes ill: 

Yet ſince condemn'd misfortune hath no aid 

Againſt proud luck that argues what it will, 

'T have no means to undeceive their-minds, 

But to bring in the witneſs of my blood, 

To teſtify: the faith and love that binds 

My equal ſhame, to fall with whom I ſtood. 

Defe&ts I grant I had, but this was worſt, 

That being the firſt to fall, I dy*d not firſt. 

Tho! I perhaps could lighten mine own. ſide 

With ſome excuſe of my conſtrained caſe 

Drawn down with pow'r; but that were to divide 

My fhame, to ſtand alone in my diſgrace. 

To clear me fo, would ſhew m' affections naught, 

And make th? excuſe more heinous than the fault. 

Since if I ſhould our errors diſunite, 


I I ſhouldconfound affliftion's only reſt, 


That from ſtern death even ſteals a ſad delight, 
To die with friends or with the like diſtreſs'd; 
And ſince we took of cither ſuch firm hold 

In th' oyerwhelming ſeas of fortune caſt, 
What power ſhould be of power to reunfold 
The arms of our affections lock'd ſo faſt? ” 


* 


ide 


t, 
int. 


4 


; OF CLEOPATRA. 


For grapling in the occan of our pride, 

We funk each others greatneſs both together; 
And both made ſhipwreck of our tame beſide, 
Both wrou 8957 like deſtruction unto either: 

And therefofe Im bound to facrihce” 

Tadeath and thes, the life that-doth reprove me: 
Our like diſtre is I feel doth . | 5 
And ev'ni afflicton makes me truly love thee. 
Which, Anthony, T muſt confeſs my fault, 
never did ſincerely until now: * 

New I proteſt I do, now. am I taught | 
In death to love, in life that knew-not how; 
For whilſt my glory in her greatneſs ſtood; 


* 
. 


And that I ſaw my ſtate, and knew my beauty: 
Sa. how the world admir'd me, how. they w 
I then thought All mea mult love me of road IR 


And I love none: for my laſcivious court; 

Fertile in ever freſh and new-choice pleaſure, 

Aﬀorded me fo bountiful difport; . . + _ 

That I to ſtay on love had never leiſure: 

My vagabond deſites no limits found. 

For luſt is endleſs, pleaſure hath no bound. 
Thou coming from the ſſrictneſs of thy city, 

And never this looſe pomp of monarchs | 

Inur'd to — in womens wiles unwitty, 


Whilſt others feign' d, thou ſell'ſt to love in carneſt, 


Not knowing how we like therm beſt that hover, 
And make leaſt reckoning. of a doating lover. 
And yet thou cam but in my beauty's wain, 


When new appearing wrinkles of derlining 
Wrought with the hand of years, ſeem' d to detain 
My grace's light, as now but dimly ſhining - © 


Ev'n in the confines of mine age, when. 

Failing of what I was, and was büùt thus; 

When ſuch as we do deem in jealouſy. *- , 

That men love for themſelves, and not for us; 

Then, and but thus, thou didſt love moſt ſincerely, 

0 Anthony, that beſt deſery'M| it better, 

This Autumn of my beauty bought ſo dearly, 

For which in more than death 1 ſtand thy debtor, 
DIA. y TY I. B.2 3 


* 
god, 
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BY 
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Which I will pay thee with ſo true a mit , 
© (Caſting up all theſe deep, accompts of mine 
That both our ſouls, and all the world ſhall find 
All 3 3 betwigxt — — thine. 
But to th' end I ma prevent: Cacſar, 
Who doth-fo _ bfe — | 
I muſt prevail me of this little leiſure, 
Seeming to ſute my mind unto my fortune; 
Thereby with mote convenience to provide 
For what my death and honour beſt ſhall fit : 
An yielding baſe content mult war ly hide 
My laſt deſign till T accompliſh it; 
7 hat hereby yet the world ſhall ſee that I, 
Altho* unwiſe to live, had wit to die. 
of CHORUS. 
Behold what furies flill 
Tur ment their tortur'd breaſt, 
Who by their doing ili 
Which uber being maſt difireſs'd, | 
Let more to vex their ſprite, 
( ts firms they mol dee 
Stands euer in oy fight. 
Th eternal larum is, | 
That rver-bavking dog, that calls upon their maſs. 
No moans at all to hide, ' 
No wayto ftart aſide 
Out of mind. 


4 


A — 2 reſpelt, that ab ige forget 


oeget 


For ber diſorder d luſt | 
Or live a ſervile prey 


As others ſpall think good. 
Au thus foe hath her ſtate, 10 and 8s undo. 


or CLEOPATRA. 


And Cleopatra na 
Well ſees the — way” 
She took, and car d not how, > 
I} hich led ber to decay. 
And likewiſe makes us pa 


The int'reſt of our blood, 
Under a hand unjuſt, 
This bath her riot won ; 


Nou every mouth-can tell, 
What cloſe was muttered :. 
How that ſbe did not well, 
To take the courſe ſhe did. 

For now is nothing bid, 
Of what fear did reſtrain... 
Na ſecret: cloſely done, 
But now is uttered. bel 91 
The text is made moſt plain 
That flattery gloſs'd * 
The bed of fin reveal d, 


And all the luxury that ſheme would bave cura. 


\ The ſcene is braten dun, 


. And all uncover'd lies, 


The purple aftors known +} 
Scarce men, whom men deſpiſe. c 
' The complots of the wiſe, © | 


Prove im 3 ſmoab de 


And all that wonder gave 


To pleaſure- 7 — | 
Lies ſcatter d, daſb'd, all broke. | 
| Thus much beguiled have 
Poor unconſiderate wights, 


* Theſe, mamentary pleaſures, fugitive delights. 
B 3 | 


18 FHE- TRAGEDY 
ACT IL 
 Caran, ProcULEIVS. 


Caeſ. Kingdoms I fee we win, we conquer climates, 
Yet cannot vanquiſh hearts, nor force obedience ; 
Affections kept in cloſe-concealed limits, | 
Stand far without the reach. of ſword or violence, 
Who forc'd do pay us duty, pay not love: 
Free is the heart, the temple of the mind, 

The ſanctuary ſacred from above, 

Where nature keeps the keys that looſe and bind, 
No mortal man force open can that door, 

So cloſe ſhut up, and lock'd to all mankind : 
I fee mens bodies only ours, no more, 
The reſt another's right, that rules the mind. 

Behold, my forces vanquiſh'd have this land, 
Subdu'd that ſtrong titor of mine: | 
All Egypt yields to my all-conquering hand, 

And all their treaſure and themſelves reſign. 
Only this queen, that hath. loſt all this all, 
To whom is nothing left except a mind,  _ ©” 
Cannot into a thought of yielding fall, 
To be diſpos'd as chance hath her aſſign d. 
But, Proculeius, what hope doth ſhe now give, 
Will ſhe be brought to condeſcend to live ? 


Pro. My lord, what time being ſent from you to try 


To win her forth alive (if that I might) 

From out the monument, where woefully - 

She lives inclosꝰd in moſt afflicted plight: _ 

No way I found, no means how to ſurprize h er, 
But through a grate at th entry of the place, 
Standing to treat, I labour'd to adviſe her 

To come to Caeſar, and to ſue for grace. 

She ſaid, ſhe crav'd not life, but leave to die, 
Yet for her children, pray'd they might inherit ; 
That Caeſar would vouchſafe (in clemency) 

To pity them, tho? ſhe deſerv'd no mexit. 


or CLEOPATRA. 
$0 leaving her for then; and ſince of late 
With Gallus, ſent to try another time, 
The whilſt he entertains her at the grate, 
I found the means up to the tomb to climb. 
Wherein deſcending in the cloſeſt wiſe, 
And ſilent manner as I could contrive, 
Her woman me defcry'd, and out ſhe crics, 
Poor Cleopatra, thou art taꝰen alive. | 
With that the queen caught from her ſido her knife; 
And ev'n in act to ſtab her martyr'd breaſt, 
I ſtept with ſpeed, and held, and ſav'd her life, 
And forth her trembling hand the blade did wreſt. 
Ah, Cleopatra, why ſhouldſt thou (ſaid 1j) 
Both injury thyſelf and Caeſar ſo? | 
Bar him the honour of his victory, IF 
Who ever deals moſt mildly with his foe ? 
Live and rely on him, whoſe mercy will 
To thy ſubmiſſion always ready be. 


With that (as all amaz'd) ſhe held her ſtill, 


'Twixt majeſty confus'd and miſery. 
Her proud griev'd eyes held ſorrow and diſdain, 
State and diſtreſs warring within her ſoul : 
Dying ambition diſpoſſeſs'd her reign, 
DM affliction. ſeemed to controul. 

ike as a burning lamp, whoſe liquor ſpent, 
With intermitted flames, when dead you deem it, 
Sends forth a dying flaſh, as diſcontent, 
That ſo the matter fails, that ſhould redeem it: 
$0 ſhe (in ſpight) to ſee her low brought ſtate, 


(When all her hopes were now conſum'd to nought) 


Scorns yet to make an abject league with fate, 

Or onee deſcend into a ſervile thought. 2 

Th imperious tongue, unuſed to beſecch, 

Authority confounds with prayers ſo 

Words of command conjoyn'd with-humble ſpeech, 

Shew'd ſhe would live, yet ſcorn'd to pray her foe. 
Ah! what hath Caeſar here to do, fat the, | 

In confinegof the dead, in'darkneſs lying? 

Will he not grant our ſepulchres be 

But violate the privilege of dying? 
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20 _ IHE TRAGEDY 

What, muſt he ſtretch'forth his ambitious hand 
Into the right of death, and force us here * 
Hath miſery no covert where to ſtand 

Free from the ſtorm of pride, is't ſafe no where? 
Cannot my land, my gold, my crown ſuffice, 


And all what I hel dear, to him made common; 


But that he muſt. in this ſort tyrannize 

' Th” aſflicted body of a woeful woman? 

Tell him my frailty, and the gods have given. 
Sufhcient glory, could he be content: 

And let him now; with his deſires make even, 
And leaue me to this horror, to lament. + 
Now he hath taken all away from me, 
What muſt he take me from myſeli by force ? 2. 
Ah, let him yet (in mercy) leave me free 

| The kingdom of this- poor diſtreſſed. coarſe. 
No other crown I ſeek, no other good. 

Yet wiſh that Caeſar would vouchfafe this grace, 
To favour the poor offspring of my blood, 
Confuſed iſle, yet of Roman race. 

If blood and name be links of love in princes,. 
Not ſpurs of hate, my poor Cacſario may 
Find favour notwithſtanding mine offences, 
And'Caeſar's blood may Caeſar's raging ſtay. 
But if that with the torrent of my fall, 

All muſt be wrap'd with furious violence, 
And no reſpect nor no regard at all, 

Can ought with nature, or with blood diſpenſe : : 
Then be it fo, if needs it mult be ſo. 


There lays, and \hrinks in horror of her late“ 85 


When I began to mitigate her woe, 

And thy great mercies unto her relate; 
Wiſhing her not deſpair, but rather come 

And ſue for grace, and ſhake off all vain fears: . 
No doubt ſhe ſhould obtain as gentle doom. 

As ſhe.defir'd, both for herlelf and her's. 

And ſo with much ado, (well pacify'd: - 
Seeming to be) ſhe ſhew'd eontent to live, 
Saying ſhe was reſolv'd thy doom. t'abide, 
And to accept what favour b wouldſt give, 


16. 
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OF CLEOPATRAa. 21 


And herewithal cray'd alſo that ſhe might 

Perform her laſt rites to her loſt belov'd, i 

To facrifice to him that wrought her plignt: 

And that pu might not be by force — 

I granting from thy part this her requeſt, 

Left her for then, — in better reſt. 
Caeſ. But doſt thou think ſhe will remain fo fil}? 
Pro. I think, and do aſſure myſelf ſhe will. 


Caeſ. Ah, private men ſound not the hearts of princes, 


Whoſe actions oft bear contrary pretences. 5 
Pro. Why 'tis her fafety to come yield to thee. 
Caeſ. But 'tis more honour for her to go free. 
Pro. She may thereby procure her childrens good. 
Caeſ. Princes reſpett their honour more than blood. 
Pro, Can princes power difpenfe with nature then? 
Caeſ. To be a prince, is mote than be a man. 
Pro. There's none but have in time per ſuaded been. 
Caeſ. And ſo might ſhe too, were ſhe not a queen, 
Pro. Divers reſpects will force her be reclaim'd. 
Caef. Princes (like lions) never will be tam'd. 

A private man may yield and care not how, . 

But greater hearts will break before they bow, 

And ſure I think ſhe'll never condeſcend, 

To live ta grace our ſpoils with her diſgrace: 

But yet le: ſtill a wary troop attend, | 

To guard her perſon, and to watch the place, 

Ad look that none with her come to confer; 

Shortly myſelf will go to viſit her. 


CHORUS. 


Opinion, how deſt thou mole 
Th” affected mind of reſtle man © 


Who following thee ne ver can, 
Nor ever attain to rift, 
Forgetting what thou 4 % 0 1% 
Tet lo] that beſt be finds far wide 
Of what thou promiſed) ſt before * 
For in the ſame he look'd for more, 


Which proves but ſmall, when once tit try'd.. 
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22 THE TRAGEDY 


Then ſomething elſe thou find*ſt beſide, 

To draw him ſtill from thoug t to thought... 

I ben in the end all proves but nought, 

Farther fram reſt he finds lim then, 

Than at the firſt when be began. 

O malecontent, ſeducing gueſt, 

Contraver of our great eſt woes, 
Which born of wind, | and fed with ſhows, f 
Dioſt nunſe thyſelf in thine unreſt, 

Tudging ungotten things the beſt, 

Or what thou in conceit deſign'ſt, 

And all things in the world doſt deem 

Not as they are, but as they ſeem: 

Which ſhews their ſtate thou ill defin'ſt : 
Aud tiv'ſt to come, in preſent pin'/t. 

For what thou haſt, thou ſt ill doſt lack : 

O O mund's tormentor, body's rack, 
Vain promiſer of that fweet reſi 
Which never any yet peſſeſi d. 


Tf we wnto ambition t end, TY 
Then doſt thou draw our weakneſs on, 
With vain imagination 

O that which never hath an end. 

Or if that luſt we apprehend, 
Hou doth that pleaſant plague infeſt * 
O what ſirgnge forms of luxury, q 
Thou ſtrait doſt caſt ”.intice us by? _. | 
And tel ſt us that is ever beſt, \ 
Which we have ue ver yet paſſeſti d, 
And that more pleaſure reſts beſide, T 
Ir ſomething that we have not try dl? 3 

And when the ſame likewiſe is bad, 
Then all is one, and all is bad. 

This Anthony can ſay is true, * 
And Cleopatra knows "tis fo, | 
By th* experience of their woe. 

She can ſay, ſhe never knew 

But that luſt found pleafures new, 


* 
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OF CLEOPATRA. 23 
And was never ſatisſy de. ; 
He can ſoy by proof of toil, 
Ambition is a vulture vile, 
That feeds upon the beart of pride, 
And finds no reſt when all is try d. 
For worlds cannot confine the one; 
T' other liſts, and bounds hath none: 
' And both ſubvert the mind, the ſtate, 
Procure deſtruftion, envy, bate. 


And now when all this is prov'd vain, 
Yet opinion leaves not here, 
But ſticks to Cleopatra near, 
Perſuading now, bow ſhe ſuall gain 
Honour by death, and fame attain, 
And what a ſhame it was to live, 
Her kingdom loſt, ber lover dead: 
And ſo with this perſuaſion led, 
Deſpair doth ſuch a courage give, 
That nought elſe can her mind relieve, 
Nor yet divert ber from that thought : 
To this concluſion all is brought. 
This is that reſt this vain world lends, 
To end in death, that all things ends. 


ACT III. 8CENE I. 


PHILOSTRATUS, Axrus. 


Phi. HY deeply, Arius, am Ibound to thee, 
That ſav'ſt from death this wretched life of 
mine : ka 

Obtaining Caeſar's gentle grace for me, 

When I of all helps elſe deſpair'd but thine? 

Altho? I ſee in ſuch a woeful ſtate, 
' Life is not that which ſhould be much deſir'd: 

Sith all our glories come to end their date, 

Our country's honour and our own expir'd ; 
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24 . THE. TRAGEDY } 
Now that the hand of wrath-hath:over-gone us, 
Living (as *twere) in the arms of our dead mother, 
With blood under our feet, ruin upon us, 
And in a land moſt wietehed of —— 
When yet we reckon life. our deareſt good, 
And ſo we live, we care not how we live: 
So deep we feel impreſſed in our blood, , 
That touch which nature without breath did give. 
And yet what blaſts of words hath learning found, 
To blow againſt the fear of death and dying? | 
© What comforts unſick eloquence can ſound, 
And yet all fail us in the point of trying? 
For whilſt we reaſon with the breath of ſafety, 
Without the compaſs of deſtruftion living, 
What precepts ſhew we then, what courage lofty 


* 


In tax ing others fears in counſel-giving? 
When all this air of ſweet contrived words 
Proves but weak armour to defend the heart, 
For when this life, pale fear and terror boards, 
Where are our precepts then, where is our art? 
O who is he that from himſelf can turn, 
That bears about the body of a man? 
Who doth not toil and labour to adjourn 
The day of death by any means he can? 
All this I ſpeak to th* end myſelf t' excuſe 
For my baſe begging of a ſervile breath, 
Wherein I gtant myſelf much to abuſe, 
So ſhamefully to ſeek t' avoid my death. 
Ari. Philoſtratus, that felf-ſame care to live 
Poſſeſſeth all alike, and grieve not then, 
Nature doth us no more than othergigive: _ 
.'Tho? we ſpeak more than men, we are but men, 
And yet in truth theſe miſcries to ſee, | 
 Wherein we ſtand in moſt extreme diſtreſs, 
Might to ourfelves ſufficient motives be 
To loath this life, and weigh our death the leſs ; 
For never any age hath better taught, 
__ © What feeble footing pride and greatneſs hath, 
How improvident proſperity is caught, 
And clean confounded in the day of wrath. 


OF CLEOPATRIA 
See how diſmay d SnHhEü¾ keeps thoſe ſtrerts, 
That nought but mirthj and muſſe late reſounded, 
How nothing with our eye but horror meets, 
Our ſtate, our 'weklfly, our pride, and all confounded. 
Yet what weak' fight did not dilcern fromdar- 
This black ariſing tempeſt, all confounding?! 
Who did not ſee we ſhould de What we are, 
'When pride and riot grew to _ abounding? 
When diſſolute impiety 
Th' unreſpecti ve minds of prinoe, and peoplot 
When inſolent ſecurity found A 9 


In wanton thoughts, with luſt and eaſe made feeble? 


Then when un peace, with fat-fed' 8 
New freſh invented riots ſtill detected, 
Purchas'd with all-the Ptolomies rich f 
Our laws, our gods, our myſteries tie ett 
Who ſaw not how tbis cobfuence of vice, 
This inundation of diſorders, muſt” 

At length of force pay back the bloody price 

Of ſad deſtruction 920 reward for luſt)? 

O thou and T have heard, and read, and knows 
Of like proud ſtates; as woefully incunbted; © 
And fram'd by them examples for our ⁹ an, 


For this decree a la from high is given, 

An ancient canon, of etertal ate, 

In the conſiſtory of the ſtaꝝs of beavn [Be 
Enter'd the book of unavoicded fate, * 2 
That no ſtate can in Height of ha | 

In th exaltation of telt lory ſtand: 

But thither once arriv'd, Kelfaing leſd, 

Ruin themſelves, ot Fall by others ow. | 
Thus doth the ever-changing'coutſe of things” 
Run a perpetual eitele, ever turning 
And that ſame day. that higheſt giory brings, | 
Brings us into the point of back+returning. 

For ſenſeleſs ſenſuality doth ever 

Accompany felicity and greatneſs; | 
Afatal witch, whoſe charms do leave us never, 
Till we leave all in ao, - our {weetneſs 
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Which now among examples muſt be en ah. 
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26 rag TRAGEDY. | 
When yet ourſclves muſt be the cauſe we fall, 
Altho? the ſame be firſt decreed on high: 
Our errors ſtill muſt bear the blame of all, 
Thus muſt it be, earth ask not heaven why. 


Yet mighty men, with wary jealous hand, | 


| Strive. to cut off all obſtacles of fear, 
All whatſoever ſeems but to withſtand 
Their leaſt eonceit of quiet, held ſo dear; 


And ſo intrench themſeſves with blood, with erimes, 


With all injuſtice as their fears diſpoſe: 

Yet for all this, we ſee how oftentimes | 
The means they work to keep, are means to loſe. 
And ſure;I. cannot fee how this can ſtand 

With great Auguſtus? ſafety, and his honour, 

To cut off all ſucceſſion from our land, 

For her offegce that pull'd the-wars. upon her. 
Phi. Why muſt her iſſue pay the price of that? 
Ari. The price is life, that they are rated at. 
Phi. Caeſario too, iſſu'd of Cacſar's blood? - 

Ari. Plurality of: Caeſars are not good. ö 
Phi. Alas! what hurt procures his ſeeble arm? 
Ari. Not for it doth, but that it may do harm. 


Phi. Then when-it offers hurt, repreſs the ſame. 


Ari. Tis beſt to quench a ſpark before it flame. 
Phi. Tis inhumane an innocent to kill. 
Ari. Such innocents ſeldom remain ſo ſtill. 

And ſure his death . procure our peace, 

Competitors the ſubje& dearly buys: | 

And fo that our affliction may ſurceaſe, 


o - 


Let great men be the peoples kit | 
But ſee where Caeſar comes himſelf, to try 
And work the mind of our diſtreſſed Queen, 
To apptehend. ſome falſe hope, whereby. 
She might be drawn. to have her fortune ſeen; 
But yet I think, Rome will not ſee. that face 


That quel d her champions) bluſh in baſe diſgrace. 
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| Gur, our a Dales 


Caeſ: What; Cleopatra, doſt thou doubt ſo ouch. 
Of Cacſar's mercy, that thou Rid'ſt thy face? 
Or doſt thou think thy offences can be ſuch, 

* they ſurmount the meaſure of our grace?, 
O caeſar, not for that I Hy ede, 


My ſoul this ſad retire of ſorrow cho 


But that m' oppreſſed thoughts abhorring li 
Like beſt i N diſgrace t” i ng light, | 
And here to theſe cloſe l. limits of nx 1 
This ſolitary horror where I'bide; 
Caeſar, I thought 'no Roman: ſhould i 
More after him, who here oppreſſed br : 
Yet now, here at thy conqu' ring feet 1 4 Cen: 
Poor captive ſoul, that never woughtto bow: 
Whoſe happy oor of rule and majeſt 
Stood la te on the ſame ground thou 
Caeſ. Riſe Quo none but thy ſelf Sk eule ie of al, 
And yet would all were but thine own _ A8. 
That others ruin Had hot with thy falt 
Brought Rome her forrows tomy Aim ps moan. 
For breaking off the 1 ee and 
Thou mak'ſt my winn again pleaſing: 
Sith th*eye of grief muſt los into our good. 
Thorough the horror of our own. blood-ſhedding, 
And all we muſt attribute unto thee. ©; 
Cle. To me, Caefar! what ſhould a woman'do.. 
Oppreſs'd wir: grvatneſs? what, was it for ine 
To conttadict my lord, being bent'thexeto I” : 15 
I was by love, dy fear, by weakneſs, 9 9.20 
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An inſtrument to ſuch deſigus as theſe. 112 To 8 


For when the Lord of all the Orient bade 
Who but obey d? who was not glad to dar: 
And how could I withdraw my ſuccouring hand 
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28 TRE TRAGEDY. 
The int'reſt of my faith in ſtreighteſt band, + 
My love to his moſt firmly did combine. 

Caef. Love! alas no, it was th' innate hatred 
That thou and thine haſt ever harm ou 
That made thee ſeck all means to ha ve us met, 1 
To diſugite our ſtrength, and make us. fee * 
And therefors did that breaſt nurſe ou di tion, 
With hope t' exalt thyſelf, augment thy: br 
To prey upon the wreek of our caontention, 
And (with the reſt o our fors)to joy thereat. 

Cle. O Cacfar, ſao how eaſy dis t accu 
Whom fortune hath made faulty by tip fall, 
The wretched conquered may not reſuſe 
The titles of repraaeſm he's charg'd withal. . . 


The conquering cauſe-hagh right, wherein how art | 


The vanquiſlyg ill is, judg'd-the worler 
Which part is mite, becauſe laſt my part, 
No leſſer than the partion oſ a crawn, ; 
Enough for me, na Nhat need of art , _ 
To gain by others, hut o keep mige oπ̊ e? | 
But wo OED note hat it Wy: 
To n ur great 7 — toner, 
If we take part wo aft do periſhi thug, |: 
If neutral bide, both ꝓariies e · muſt e 10 


Alas! what-ſhallthe-fore'd portale do? 2 4 105 


When follqwing; none, yet muſt: hey potiſh 4002 
But Caeſarg ſtth thy right and cauſe ebene NA 
Be not a heavy eight upon wary, Gb 
Depreſs not ide over rmue, oils | 
The chiefeſt glory is the victor's — 


Th' inheritanee aof merey from bim take, ES 9 255 


Of whom than haſt thy fortune, and t 

Great Caeſar me a quden at firſt did make, 

And let not Caeſar now — ahi t 
Read here theſe lines; which t ill Ileep with nao, 


The witneſs of his dave and fawene wart 


And God forbid-this:ſhould-be ſaid aſ hee, 
That Cacſar wrong the favoured of Cache): 

For loo hat IL have been to A ber zac 
Think thou the ſame I might have b en — 
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| OF "CLEOPATRA. 29 
N 4: ni r (1105 77 
Of all the trea ure, all the je wels rare, COT | 
That Egypt bath in many atzes gotz 
And look what Cleopatra hath; is there; 


Sel. Nay, there's not all ſet down within that roll, 


. I know fomething ſhe hath reſerv'd a- part. 


Cle. What, vile, ungrateful wretch, dar ſt thou controul 

Thy queen and ſovereign, caitiff as thou art? | 
Caeſ. Hold, hold; a poor revenge can work ſo feeble | 
Cle. Ah Caeſar, what a great indignitx © [harids, 

Is this, that here my vaſſal ſubje&'ſtands- 

T' accuſe me to my lord of treachery? 

If I reſery*d ſome certain womens toys, 

Alas! it was not for myſelf (God knows)- 

Poor miſerable ſoul, that little joys - 

In trifling ornaments, in outward ſhows. 

But what I kept, 1 kept to make my way 

Unto thy Livia and Oftavia's grace, 

That thereby in compaſſion moved, they 

Might mediate thy fa vour in my caſe.. - - 
Caeſ. Well, Cleopatra, fear not; thou ſhalt find 

What favour thou deſirꝰſt, or can'ſtexpeRt: 

For Caeſar never yet was found but kind 

To ſuch as yield, and can themſelves ſubject. 

And therefore give thou comfort to thy mind, 

Relieve thy ſoul thus overcharg'd with care, 

How well I will intreat thee, thou ſhalt find 


So ſoon as ſome affairs diſpatehed are. 


Till then farewell. * $6, 

Cle. Thanks, thrice renowned Caeſar, 
Poor Cleopatra reſts thine own for ever. 

Dol. No marvel, Caeſar, tho' our greateſt ſpirits: 
Have to the power of ſuch a charming beauty 
Been brought:to yield the honour of their merits; 
Forgetting all reſpect of other duty, 
Then whilſt the glory of her youth remain'd 
The wondring object to each wanton eyes | 
Before her full of ſweet (with ſorrow wain'd):. 
Came to the period ara 7" | 

. 3- ? 
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70 
If flill, ev'n in the midſt of dea ch. and hotro 


Such beauty ſhines, n . 0 
If — thois f cet decays; — ab; | 


* es 
Which from affliction moving greges;horrow 
If in ealamit y ſhæ od thus move, 
What could ſhe do adorn d with nes, "Ns 
What could ſhe de then, when: as ſpreading- wide 
The pomp of beauty in her glory dicht 
Le pong fox —— 2 5 
ines o ve, an t | 
— daughter of Marvel, O ſee how 
Thou can'ſt diſgraping ſorrows {wee | — 
What power thou ſhe w ſt in a diſtreſſed brow, 
That makꝰ ſt afflition fair, iv ſt tears their grace: 
What can untreſſed logks, can torn tent hair, 
A weeping eye, a Wailing ſace be fair? 
I fee then artleſs feature can content, | 
And that true beaut needs vo nent. | 
Cacſ. What, ina Dolabella? what, take heed, 
Zet others freſh N be thy warning: 
What miſchieſs theſe ſo idle — 
Whilſt error keepꝭ us from a true | 
Indeed I ſa w ſhe labour d to impart 
Her ſweeteſt grace in her ſaddeſt hear: 
Preſuming on the ſace, that knew the art 
To move with what aſpett ſoe er it were. 
But all in vain, ſhe takes her aim amiſs, 
The ground and mark her level much deccives;. 
Time now-hath alter'd all, for neither = 
She as ſhe was, nor we as ſhe conceives; 
And therefore now, twere beſt the left ſuch badneſa, 
Folly in youth is fin; in age tis madneſs. 
And for m I ſeek but t entertain 
In her ſome feeding hope to draw her forth; 
The greateſt trophy that _—— . 
Is to bring — 
And no ſith that — — content 
To be diſpos'd by us, without more ſtay, 
She with her children ſhall to Rome be 
Whilſt I by Syria thither take my way. 


ergo . 


0 fearful frinuning Nen, 


r. of Juſtice maji 4 ILY 1 
That art FA world's Cn, 
And queen of canſts reigning Wes. 


Whoſe Ai ſure hand is. euer near © 


« * 
3 
= 


Eternal” juſtice, e \ Y 7 Rep 


Who never yet d«ferreſt\long - 


The proud; dear, he 2. ind & y 
— gud at . aa 


But thro” thy pow 
Doſt raze — 
The leſs made great doth ruin too, 


To bew the . 5 


Thou from dark-dlos'd eternity; 
| From thy black claudy hidden. ſeat; 
The world's diforders daft deſory e 


Which when they fall ſe proudly &reat, 


Reverſing th” arder nature 
Thou / thy all- 45 

Which none can knew 
Tb inevitable. probe rat 9 

Which neither wit vor 8 
Faſt chain'd unto neceſſi x, 
In mortal things doth order 
Th alternate-courſe of we — 


0 bow the pow'rs of beaven a ply 
* ee mortality : "a 
doth their eau betray, 
In their beſt proſperi : 


2 


0 15 hifted up fo 7155 


eyond themjebues fo far, 
That-to themſelves they take no care: 
=o fwift confuſion down doth lay. 
That ave prand cunning vanity : 
Bringing their glory to ary to dey 
And with the ruin of their fall, 
* prope, ſtate, and al. 


* 


* 
eat mens faults fh 
to deſtruftion thus purſu | 

Within the compaſt of "their fuß, 

Who of themſelves all ? * % Ls.) 

| Or do the g {in ) decree,” 

_ Occaſion take how to extyude 1 bs 

Nas from'tht"earth with eruelſy ? 
Ab no, the gods. are ever jut, 


„ 
* 


This is the period fate ſet dun. 
ts eee 
Which now unto ber greateſt grown, | 
Muſt periſh thus, by courſe muſt die, 

Ad ſome muſt be the cauſers why 
This revolution muſt be wrought; 

As born to bring their ſtate to nought : 
To change the -people and the crown, Fart 
And purge the world's imguitys © 
Which vice ſo far hath overgrown, 
| As we, fo they that treat us thus, 
Muſt one day periſp like to us. 


- 
«a *% « 
\ a Y * © 
, net 
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ACT Tv. 
SELEUCUS, RoDON. - 


Sel. Ever, friend Rodon, in a better hour 

| Could I have met thee, than cy'n now I do, 
Having affliction in the greateſt pow r . 
Upon my foul, and none to tell it to. 

For 'tis ſome eaſe our ſorrows to reveal, 
If they to whom we ſhall impart our woes, 
Seem but to feel a part of what we feel, 
And meet us with a ſigh but at a cloſe. 


q 1 do, 


or CLEOPATRA. 


Nod. And never (friend Seleucus) found ſt thou on | 
That better cp bear ſueh a. part -with.thees : 
Who by his own knows others cares u = 
And can, id like accord-of grief, agree. 1 
And thercſote tell ti opprefiion of tby beat, | 7 7 
Tell to an car ck and tunꝰd to a „ i X 
And I will likewiſe unto thee i "HOP 4 
As ſad a tale as pres thou ſhelt declare. 14 * 
80 ſhall we both our mouraſul. — comdine, r 
Ill wail thy ſtate, and thou ſhalt pity mine. 

Sel. Well then, thou know ſt how I have an 
With Cleopatra, asd eſteem'd in.count - x 


As one of counſel, and oſ chieſeſt place, 12 
And ever held my eredit in that ſort; d 


Till now in this confubGon. of our ate, 
When thinking t heve ud a wenns to climb; 
And fled the wretched, fon unto the great, 
(Following the fortude of ile time,) bas. 
Am come to be caſt down ad reclin's: eln; 12 30% 
And in the courſe of mine on plot eb i. 
For having all the ſecrets of the queen ' 
Reveal'd to Caeſar, to have favour wem 
My treachery is quitted with diſgrace, 15 1 
My fallhood losthd, and not withoo, goed regſons. 3 
good ſat him, yet — — im this caſe 
Do hate the tra ytur, tho they love the daes. iT 
For how could he imagine I would be | 5 
Faithful to — _ falſe — wy? 
And falſe to ſuch a bounteaus queen 
That had ma rais d. and made mine — 
He ſaw "twas not. ſor acal to him I bear. 
But for baſe fear, (on, own fed to ſettle. 0 br 
Weakneſs is falſe, .and/faith. in-cownerds are, 
Fear finds aut. iſta, zimidity ig ſub te. 
And therefore fears? df him, ſtornid eee 


Hateful to all that lock into my — 10 go 
Deſpis'd Seleueus na — * dei: l 
The mark of inſamy,/that's 1042 5524471 10T 

Rod. Tis much thou fay!ftyand: 0 ca 


And Ido grieve, and do:lamenttbgalls: i. -- 


— 
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Bur yetull this whidh/thow den heve reveal Wh 
Compar'd with mine, will make thine ſeem bet mall. The 
Altho' my fault be in the ſelf-ſame kind. Rod 
Yet in degree far greater, far more hateful ; The 
Mine ſprung of miſchief, thine from feeble mind, 1 
ſain'd with blood, thou only but TR | Wh 
For unto me did Cleopatra give I And 
The beſt and deareſt treaſure of ber blood, The 
Lovely Caefario; whom ſhe would ſhould live I lur 
Free from — wherein Egypt ſtood . Mot 
Aud unto me with him, this charge ſne gave; 1 
Here, Rodon, take, convey from out this ca L 
This precious gem, the ehicfeſt that «nm 10 a Ane 
This jewel of my ſoul I value moſt; d e 
Guide him to India, lead him far from * a - El 
Safeguard him where ſecure he may remain, Or 1 
Till better fortune call him back from thence, hut 
And Egypt's peace be reconcil'd again. WO Ma 
For this is he that may our hopes bring back; His 
. (The rifing ſun of our declining ſtate : 0 0 Ane 
Theſe be the hands that may reſtore our away etl But 
And raiſe the broken-tuins made of late. 11 By | 
He may give limits-tothe-boundleſs — | | Our 
2 fierce! —— aud abate his mi leckt boot 15 
reat Julius ng come — (guid. | 
The empire of — — rem Tights 1 Sith 
O how he ſeems the model of his Web bun Yet 

O how I view my Cackarvin his face! eh 
Such was his gate, f6 did his looks — et 
Such was his threat ning brow, ſuch was his ace, Let 
High-ſhoulder'd, and his forchead ev'n as high.” Try 
And O, (if he had net been born ſo late) The 
He might have rul'd the world's great monarchy, But 
And now have been the champion of our 8 al Aga 
3 — gf my dear fon (ſhe ſays,) | 15 
Son of my yout hence, O fly, be - e 0 
Reſerve thyſelf, 3 in'd for better days, — 0 Ane 
For much thou haſt. to ground thy ho Not 
Leave me (thy woeful mother) to — Wh 


The fury of this tempel here dl: Wh 


wy 


mall. 


* 
: 


OF CLEOPATRA, 


Who cares not for herſelf, ſo thou be ſure, ._ - 
Thou may'ſt revenge, when others can but moan : 
Rodon will ſee thee ſafe, Rodon will guide | 
Thee and / thy ways, thou ſhalt.not need to fear. 
Rodon (my faithful ſervant) will. ꝓrovide 

What ſhall be beſt for thee, take thou no care. 
And O, good Rodon, look well to his youth, 

The ways are-long, and dangerous every where : 
I urge it not that I do doubt thy truth, _ 
Mothers will caſt the San” ts always fear. 

The abſent danger greater ſtill appears, 
Leſs fears he who is near the thing he fears. 

And O! IT know not what preſaging thought 
My ſp'rit ſuggeſts of luckleſs bad event: 

But yet it may, it is but love doth doat, 

Or idle ſhadows which-my fears preſent, 

But yet the memory of mine own fate 
Makes me fear his. And yet why ſhould I fear? 
His fortune may recover better ſtate, | 

And he may come in pomp to govern here. 

But yet I doubt the Genius of our race, 

By malignant ſpirit comes o'erthrown: 

Our blood muſt be extin& in my diſgrace, 

Egypt muſt have no more kings of their own. 
Then let him ſtay, and let us fall together, 

Sith it is fore-decreed that we muſt fall. 


Yet who knows what may come? let him go thither. | 


What merchant in one veſſel ventures all? 

Let us divide our ſtars. Go, go my fon, 

Let not the fate of Egypt find thee here: 

Try if ſo be thy deſtiny can ſhun - | 
The common wreck of us, by being there. 

But who ishe found ever yet defence 
Againſt the heavens, or hid him any where? 
Then what need I to ſend thee ſo far hence 

To ſeek thy death, that may'ſt as well dic here? 
And here die with thy mother, die in reſt, 
Not travelling to what will come to thee, 
Why ſhould we leave our blood unto the caſt, 
When Egypt may a tomb ſufficient be? 


/ 
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36 ARE TRAGEDY 
O my divided ſoul! What ſhall 1 do? ' 
Whercon ſhall now tny refolution ret? 
What were [ beſt reſolve to yield umo, - 
When both are bad, how ſhall 1'know the beſt? 
Stay, I may hap ſo work with Cacſar'now, ' 
That he may yield him to reſtore thy right. 
Go; Caeſar never will conſent that thow - 
So near in blood; ſhalt'be ſo great in might. 
Then take him, Rodon, go my ſon, fare wel. 
But ſtay, there's ſomething ele that I would ſay : 
_ Yet nothing now, but O God ſpeed thee well, 
Leſt ſaying more, that more may make thee ſtay. 
Yet let me ſpeak: ir may be tis the laſt 
That ever I ſhall ſpeak to thee, my ſon! 
Do mothers uſe to part in ſuch poſt-haſte? - 
What! muſt I end, when I ha ve ſcarce begun? 
Ah no, (dear heart) tis no ſuch ſlender twine 
Where with the knot is ty d 'twixt thee and me; 
That blood within thy veins came out of mine, 
Parting from thee, I part from part of me: 
And therefore I muſt ſpeak. Yet what? O ſon . 

Here more'ſhe would, when more ſhe could not ſay, 
Sorrow rebounding back whence it begun, | 
Fill'd up the paſſage, and quite ſtop*dthe way : 


WR TT, 


When {weet Caefario with a princely ſpirit, | 


Sͤcarce had we tra vell'd to our journey's end, 
When Caeſar having knowledge of our way, 
His agents after us with ſpeed doth ſend 
To labour me, Caeſario to'betray. 
Who with rewards and promiſes ſo large, 
Aſſail'd me then, that I grew ſoon content; 
And back to Rhodes did re- convey my charge, 
Pretending that Octa vius for him ſent, © 


- 


tay, 


OF CLEOPATRA. | * | 


To make him king of Egypt preſently... . 1. 

And thither come, ſeging himſelf betra 
And in the hands of death throw 2 al 
Wailing his ſtate, thus to himſelf he ſaid : 

Lo! here brought back by Tubtle train to , 
Betray'd hy tutor's faith, or tra ytors ratber: 
My fault w blood, and mine offence my bade. 
For being ſon of ſuch a mighty father. 

From India (whither ſent by mother's care, - 
To be reſerv'd from Egypt's common wreck,). 

To Rhodes, (ſo long the arms of tyrants ar 
I am by Caeſar's ſubtle reach brought Back: 
Here to be made th” oblation of his fears, d 


Who doubts the poor revenge theſe hands may & : ; 


Reſpecting neither blood, nor youth, nor years,. 

Or how ſmall fafety can my death be to bim 
And is this all the good of being born 3 

Then wretched greatneſs, proud rich miſery, 

Pompous diſtrels, glittering calamity. | 

Is it for this th? ambitious ſatbers ſweat, . _ 

To purchaſe blood and death for them and thein? 

Is this the iſſue that their glories get, 

To lea ve a ſure deſtruction to their heirs ? 

O how much better had it been for me, 

From low deſcent, deriv'd of huwble birth, 

T' have eat the ſweet-ſower bread of pov 

And drank of Nilug ſtreams in Nilus“ earth; 

Under the covering of ſome quiet « 

Free from the wrath of heav'n, ſecure in mind, - 

Untouch'd when fad events of princes dotage 

Confounds whatever mighty it doth find. 

And not t' have Rood in their way, whoſe, 

Is to have all made clear, and all things 1 Y oy en. 

Between them and the mark of their 8 NN . 

That nothing let the full ſight of their r JE 

Where nothing ſands, that ſtands not in Wie 

Where greatneſs muſt all in aafelf contains. 

Kings will be alone, campetitors muſt down, 0 

Near death he ey that N e. 1 
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8 THE TRAGEDY / 

Buch is my caſe, for Caeſar will ha ve all. 
My blood muſt ſeal th* aſſurance of his ſtate: 
Yet, ah weak ſtate, that blood affure him ſhall, 

— Whoſe wrongful ſhedding gods and men do hate. 
Injuſtice never *ſcapes unpuniſh'd till, a 
Though men revenge not, yet the heav'ns will. 
And thou, Auguſtus, that with bloody hand, 
Cur'ſt off ſucceſſion from another's race, | 


May'ſt find the hea v'ns thy vows ſo to withſtand, 


That others may deprive thine in like ca ſe, 
When thou may ſt ſee thy proud contentious bed 
Yielding thee none of thine that may inherit, 
Sub vert thy blood, place others in their ſtead, 
To pay this thy injuſtice her due merit. | 
If it be'true (as who can that deny, 5 
Which ſacred Naar of Memphis do ſoreſay) 
Some of the offspring yet of Anthony 
Shall all the rule of this whole empire ſway ; 
And then Auguſtus; what is it thou gain'ſt 
poor Antillius blood, or this of mine? 
Nothing but this thy victory thou ſtain'ſt, 
And pull'ſt the wrath of heay*n on thee and thine. 
In vain doth man contend againſt the ſtars, 
For thahe ſeeks to make, his wiſdom mars. 
Yet in the mean time, we whom fates reſerve, 
The bloody ſacrifices of ambition, 
We feel the ſmart, whatever they deferve, - 
And we endure the preſent time's condition. 
The juſtice of the heav'ns revenging thus, 
Doth only ſatisfy itſelf, not us. ; 
Yet tis a pleaſing comfort that doth eaſe 
Affliction in ſo great extremity, -, 
To think their like deſtruftion ſhall appeaſe 
Our ghoſts, who did procure our miſery. 
But dead we are, uncertain what ſhall be, 
And living we are ſure to feel the wrong; 
Our certain ruin we ourſelves do ſee, 
They joy the while, and we know not how long. 
But yet, Caeſario, thou muſt die content, 


* 


For men will moan, and God revenge th' innocent. 


* | 1 
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2"  OÞ COUONITRA, 30. 
Thus he complain'd, and thus thou hear ſt my ſhame. 
Sel. But how hath Caeſar now rewarded thee ? 
Red. As he hath thee, And Lexpet the ſame 
As fell to Theodore to fall tome: | 
For he (one of my coat) having betray'd: 
The young Antillius, ſon of Anthony, | | 
And at his death from off his neck convey?d. . 
A jewel; which being ask'd, he did deny: | 
Cacſar occaſion took to hang him ftrait. 
Such inſtruments with princes live not long:. 
Altho” they need ſuch actors of deceit, f 
Yet ſtill our fight ſeems to upbraid their wrong; 
And therefore we muſt needs this danger run, 
And in the net of our own guile be caught: 
We muſt not live to brag what we have done, 8 
For what is done muſt not appear their fault. 5 
But here comes Cleopatra, woeful queen, 
And our ſhame will not that we ſhould be ſeen. 


Enter Cleopatra. j 

Cle. What hath my face yet power to win a lover ? 
Can this torn remnant ſerve to grace me ſo, " 
That it can Caeſar's ſecret plots diſcover, 
What he intends with me and mine to do? 
Why then, poor beauty, thou. haſt done thy laſt. 
And beſt good ſervice thou could'ſt do unto me, 
For now the time of death reveal'd thou haſt, 
Which in my life did ſerve but to undo me. 

Here Dolabella, far forſooth in love, oo 
Writes how that Cacſar means forthwith to ſend. 
Both me and mine th? air of Rome to prove, 
There his triumphant chariot to attend. 
I thank the man, both for his love and letter; 
The one comes fit to warn me thus before, 
But for th* other I muſt die his debtor, 
For Cleopatra now can love no more. | 

But having leave, I muſt go take my leave 
And laſt fare wel of my dead Anthony; 
Whoſe dearly hogour'd tomb muſt here receive 
This ſacrifice, the laſt before I die. 

D 2. 


40 u * derbe 
O facred, ever . — 2557 
That haſt without tears, within my "Ig 
"FR Receive th* oblativir of the woefyll'ſt moan | 
8 That ever yet Toy at affliction came; 
And you dear rel lord and love, 
(The ſweeteſt parcels oh, Faithfull 'ft den 
O, let no ;ppicad $ hand dare to remove 
750 out from hence, but reſt you — 7 1 * | 
Let. Egypt now give peace unto 
That living gave yd trouble 2 Lt b t. 
Sleep quiet in- this exerlaſting bed, 
I In foreign Mud prefert'd before your foil. 
And O, 1 that the'fpirtts of men remain 
Aſter their Nl i, do never * 7 
Then hear, captive e complain 
And be attenti ve to her mi ery. You! e 
But if that labourſome mortality 
Found thisfweet error only to confine 
Fbe curious ſearch of idle vani | 
That would the depth of bee 
Or rather to give reſt unto the thought 
Of wretched man, with thꝰ aſter-· comin joy. 
Of thoſe conceiyed fields whereon we doat, 
To pacify.the prefent, world's an \ 
If it be ſo, why peak I then to th Jie? ” 
But *tis not Ta, my Anthony doth hear 
His ever - living ghoft'atrer my prayer, P 
Y f And do I know his hov'ring ſp'rit is near. 
4 | Aud I will ſpeak; and pray, and mourn to thee, 
© o pure immortal fove, that deign'ſt to hear: 
I feel thou anſwer#ſt my ereduty 
With touch of comfort, finding none ene 
Thou knowiſt theſe hands ertomb'd thee here of late, 
Free and unforc'd, which now muſt ſervile de, 
Reſerv'd for bands to grace proud, Caeſar's ſtate, _ 
Who ſeeks in me to triumph over the. 
O if in life we cou'l not fever'd be, 
St. all death divide our bodies now aſunder? 
Muſt thine in Egypt, mine in Italy, 
Hz kept the monuments of fortune" ; wondee? 


or CLEOPATRA. 41 

Hany powers be there whereas thou ar. 
(Sith that our country gods betray our caſe) - 
O work they may their gracious hel __ 
To fave thy woeful wife from ſuch Lifarace. 
Do not permit ſhe ſhould in triumph — 3 * 
The bluſh of her reproach, joyn'd with A 
But (rather) let that hateful tyrant know, 
That thou and I had power t' avoid the-ſame;. 
But what do I ſpend breath and idle 2288 820 
* vain invoking a conceived aid? 

do I not myſelf: occafion find ' 

To lem k the bounds wherein myſelf am ſlayed? 
Wards are for them that can complain and live, 
Whoſe melting hearts, compos'd of baſer frame, 
Can to their ſorrows time and leifure give, 

But Cleopatra may not do the ſame. 

No, Anthony, thy love requireth more: 

A ling'ring death with thee deſerves no 

I muſt myſelf force open wide a door 

To let out life, and fo unhouſe my ſpirit. 

Theſe hands muſt break the priſon of my ſoul. 
To come to thee, there to enjoy like ſtate, | 
As doth the long- 115 ſolitary ſowl, 

That hath eſcap'd her cage, and found her mate. 
This ſacrifice, to ſacrifice m 3 

Is that true incenſe that ech bel be 

Theſe rites may ſerve a — — with: . 

Who doing them, t' have done enough doch deem by 
My heart's blood ſhould the 4 2 flowers have deen, 
Which here upon thy tomb to thee are offer d. 
No ſmoak but dying breath ſnould here · been ſeen, 

And this it had been too, had I been ſuffer'd. 

But what have I, ſave theſe bare hands to do it? 

And theſe weak fingers are not iron pointed: 

They cannot pierce the fleſh, being put unto it, 

And I of all means elſe am diſappointed. 

But yet I muſt away, and means ſeek how 

To come unto thee, whatſoc'er-I. do. 

O-death, art thou ſo hard to come by now-, - 

That we muſt. pray, Ms EA thee to. 


— 
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But J will find ther, whereſoc'er thou lie, "224.34 


For who can ſtay a mind reſulv'd to dic? 
And now I go to wa thꝰ eſſett indeed, 
I'll never ſend more words or ſighs to thee : 
I'll bring my ſoul myſelf, and-that with ſperd, 
GEN will gy — — oh 
go, my — , my fortune's ole atrenders,. 
That e miſery and ſorrow: | 
Your miſtreſs yowunto your-freedom renders, 1. 
And will diſcharge your charge yet:c'cr to-morrow. 
And now by this, I think the man I ſent, 
Is near returm d, that brings me:my- diſpatch. 
God grant his cunning ſort — event, 
And that his kill may well beguile my watch: 
So ſhall I ſhun diſgrace, lavr to be ſorry, 
Fly to my love, ſcape my foe, freemy ſoul ; 
So ſhall I act the laſt: of life with glory, 
Die like a queen, and reſt without controul. [Exit, 


CHORUS, 


Au tha  unboly 
Of all lands, that Nilas border ? 
How could confus'd enter 
Where flern law fat gauche 5 
eee, 
U - 3 
_ Could ut the means that made thee 
Be ftill e aa 


=o 
That ſame continuance man abe, 


— cane 


\ 


-- 
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Ve imitate the greater powers, 
The prince's manners faſbion ours. 


TV example of their light regarding, 


Vulgar looſeneſi incenſes : 


Vice uncontrou”d grows wide jnlargi 
Kings ſmall faults be great offences, 
And this hath ſet the window open 


Unto lickce, luſt, and riot: 


This way confuſion firſt found broken, 


I bereby enter'd our diſquiet. 


Thoſe laws that old Seſoftris founded, 


And the Ptolomies obſerved, 


Hereby firſt came to be confounded, - 
Which our flat fo long preſer ved. 
anry 


The wanton of court, 


Did form the people of like ſort. . 


Fur all (reſpefling private pleafure,) © 


Univerſally conſenting | 


To abuſe their time, their treaſure, 


In their own delights cantenting : 
And future dangers noug ht reſpetting, 


Wherety, (0 how eaſy matter 
Made this ſo general neglecting, 


Confus'd weakneſs to diſcatter?) 


Cae th effect trug try d, 
Jo — * ? 


bo at the ſight of arms, defery't | 


All , all £ 
For 1 Loc 5/ho ry fore 


Had waſted all our ſtrength before. 


We in our counſels muſt be linded, 

And not ſee what doth import us: 
And oftentimes the thing leaſt minded, 

Is the thing that moſt muſt hurt 1. 
Yet they that have the flern in guiding, 
eis their fault that ſbould pre uemtt, 
For oft they ſeeing their country ſliding, 

© Take their eaſe, as tho” contented. 
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, ſervile render d 
x To the infill defirger 
And all tbeir fum 3 te 
1 Hite we tht ddr bet --- ITE 
Phil poiſon (Oif beav'n LES 

5 1 75 far infelt _ „ 

Egypt's pleaſure, ſo de 

-3 bd prong n IS 

4 ND ef wage | 

| Be inſtrafted in our vices : . 
That our ſpoils may ſpoil your greatneſs, 
Overcome with our devices. 
Fill full your hands, and carry home, 
ET 


ACT N. SCENE I; 


* 


 DOLABELLA, Trrws. 


Dol. Ome tell me, Titius, every endet 
How Cleopatra did receive my news: 
Tell ev'ry look, . geſture, countenance, . 
That ſhe did in my letter's reading uſe. 
Tit. I ſhall, my lord, ſo far as I could ee, 
Or my conceit obſerve i in any wile. 
It was the time when as ſhe ving got: 
Leave to her deareſt dead to ſacrifice ; 
And now was iſſuing out the monument 
With odours, incenſe, garlands in her hand, 41 
When I approach'd (as one from Caeſar ent) ia. 
And did her cloſe t 2 41 t underſtanc. 
She turns her back, and with her takes me in, 
Reads in thy lines thy firange unlook'd-for tale: 
And reads, and ſmiles, and ſtays, and doth. begin 
Again to read, then bluſl'd, _ then was pale. 
And having ended, with a ſigh reſolds 
Thy letter up: and with a fixed eye, 
(Which ſtedfaſt her imagination holds) 
She — a PIT confuſed] 7. 


OF CLEOPATRA. 4 
At length, ah friend, (ſaid ſhe) tell thy good lord, COA, MRS.» 


4 
| 


How dear I hold his pitying of wy cafe: 1 1 : 8 
That out of his ſweet nature can ed | 23 
A miſerable woman fo much grace. Wa oH.. - 


Tell him how much my heavy ſoul quits mere tak 

Mereileſs Cacfar hould- ſo Jea! with me : * 

Pray him that he would all the'counfe] give... n ä 

That might divert him from eruehy. | eee 

As for my love, ſay Anthon Path alf, 1 

day that my heart is gone into the grave 

With him, ia whom it feſts, and ever hall: 

I have it not myfelf, nor cannot have. 

Yet tell him he ſhall more command of me 

Than any whofoever living can, 

He that ſo friendly ſhews tranſelf.to be 

A right kind Roman, and a gentleman, og 

Altho? his nation (fra! unto me) * | . 

Have had mine age a ſpoil, m a . 

„et his affection muſt & 9 l rer. | 2 

That favours one diftrefs'd in ſuch decay. ng m_— 
Ah, he was worthy then to have been lov'd. , - 

of Cleo atra, while her glory laſted: | _—_ > 

Before ſhe had declining fortune prov'd, he 

Or ſeen her-honour wrack'd, het flower blaſted. | | 

Now there is nothing left her but difgrace,  _ ! 

Nothing but her affliftion that can move: | * 2 

Tell Dolabella, one that's in her caſe 4 

(Poor foul). needs rather pity now than love. | | 

But ſhortly ſhall thy ford hes r Rx. 

And — fo her ſpeech, no longer ſtay d, gp 

But haſted to the-tomb of Anthony, 1 8 

is was all ſhe did, and all. he faid. 8 08 
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A 
Ah ſweet diſtreſſed lady! what hard _——.. 
Could chuſe but pity thee, anll Toye thee too? 
Thy worthineſs, the ſtate wherein thou art, 1 
8 fate en both, and both I'vow to doo. 


Biaon lets not Caeſar ſee | 
bg he doth thy majeſty and rk 
wil makes him now. exat ſo much of thee, © © 


N — [2 > * > 
| his pride, to grace his greatneſs. 


ES [The argument wherewith ſhe overtbrew | 
5 The wit of Julius Caeſar, and the reſt) 5 
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He knows thou can'ſt no hurt procure us now, al 
Sith all thy ſtrength is ſeiz d into our hands: But 
Nor fears he that, but rather labours how - To 
He might ſhew Rome ſo greata queen in bands: EB The 
That our great ladies (envying thee ſo much Ag 
That ſtain'd-them all, and held them in ſuch wonder) Ane 
Might joy to ſee thee and thy fortune ſuch, To 
Thereby extolling him that, brought thee under. Ala: 
But I will ſeek to ſtay it what I may, - Tal 
I am but one, yet one that Caeſar loves, But 
And O if now I could do.more than pray, by Swe 
Then ſhould't 3 how far W moves. Thy 
But that m wer and prayer may prevail, Th 
P11;zoin 3 to — 9 4 th Ackrace : 
And e'cn this preſent day I will not fail | 

To do my beſt with Caeſar in this caſe. , _. 
Tit. And, Sir, even now herſelf hath. letters ſent, 
I met her meſſenger as I came hither, = 
With a diſpatch, as he to Caeſar went, 
But know not what imports her ſending thither. 
Yet this he told, how Cleopatra late 5 
Was come from ſacriſice; how richly clad 
Was ſerv'd to dinner in moſt ſumptuous ſtate, 
With all the bra veſt ornaments ſhe had: 
How having din'd ſhe writes, and ſends away, 
Him ſtrait to Caeſar, and commanded then. 
All ſhould depart the tomb, and none to ſtay 
But her two maids, and one poor countryman. 

Dol. Why then I know ſhe ſends t have audience noy, 
And means t' experience what her ſtate can do: | 
To ſee if majeſty will make him bow 
To what affliftion could not move him to. ; ad 

And O, if now ſhe could but bring a view. 94 
Of that freſh. beauty ſhe in youth. poſſe (s'd, 


Then happily Auguſtus might relent, , 
Whilſt powerful love (far ſtronger than ambition) 
Might work in him, a mind to be content 

To grant her asking in the heſt condition; 


8. 


ce now, 


OF CLEOPATRA. 


But being as ſhe is, yet doth ſhe merit 


To be reſpected, for what ſhe hath been, 

The wonder of her kind, of rareſt ſpirit, 

A glorious lady, and a mighty queen. 

And now, but by a little weakneſs falling 

To do that which perhaps ſh? was forc'd to do: 
Alas! an error pait, is paſt recalling, 

Take away weakneſs, and take women too. 
But now I go to be thy advocate. 

Sweet Cleopatra, now I'll uſe mine art, 

Thy preſence will me greatly animate, 

Thy face will teach my tongue, thy love my heart. 


SCENE M. 
NuNTI1Us, CHORUS. | 


Nim. Am J ordain'd the careful meſſenger 
And ſad news-bringer of the ſtrangeſt death, 
Which ſelf hand did upon himſelf infer, 
To free a captive ſoul from ſervile breath ? 
Muſt T the lamentable wonder ſhew, 
Which all the world muſt grieve and marvel at? 
The rareſt form of death in earth below, 
That ever pity, glory, wonder got. 


Cho, What news, bring'ſt thou, can Egypt yet yield 


more *- 

Of ſorrow than it hath? what can it add 
To the already overflowing ſtore 
Of ſad affliction, matter yet more ſad? 
Have we not ſeen the worſt of our calamity? 
Is there behind yet ſomething of diſtreſs 
Unſeen, unknown ? tell if that greater miſery 
There be, that we wail not that' which is leſs. 
Tell us what ſo it be, and tell at firſt, 
For ſorrow ever longs to hear her worſt, 

Nun. Well then the ſtrangeſt thing relate I will, 
That ever eye of mortal man hath ſeen, 


- 


* 
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I (as you know) een from my youth, have ſtill 


Attended on the perſon of the queen: 


And ever in all fortunes good or ill, 


With her as one of chiefeſt truſt have deen. 
And now in theſe two great extremities, 


That ever could to majeſty beſall, 


I did my beſt in what I could deviſe, 

And left her not till now ſhe left us all. 
Cho. What is ſhe gone? hath Caeſar forced ſo ? 
Nun. Yea, ſhe is gone, and hath deceiv'd him too. 
Cho. What, fled to'India, to-go find her ſon? 
Nun. No, not to India; but to find her ſon. 


Cho. Why then there's hope ſhe may her ſtate recove?, 
Nun. Her ſtate? nay rather honour, and her lover. 


Cho. Her lover? bim ſnhe cannot have again. 


Nun. Well, him ſhe hath, with him ſhe doth remain. 
Cho. Why then ſhe's, dead. Isꝰ't ſo? why ſpeak'ſt not 


thou ? 
Nun. You gueſs aright, and I vil tell you how. 
perceiv'd all hope was clean bereft, 
That Caeſar meant to fend her ſtrait away, 
And ſaw no means of reconcilement left, our 


Work what ſhe could, ſne could not work to tay: 


She calls me to her, and ſhe thus began. 

O thou, whole truſt hath ever been the ſame, 
And one in all my fortunes, faithful man, 
Alone content t attend difgrace and ſname. 
Thou, whom the fearful ruin of my fall, 

Never deter'd to lea ve calamity, - 

As did thoſe other ſmooth ſtate- pleaſures all, 
Who follow'd but my fortune, and not me; 
Tis thou muſt do a — for thy queen, 
Wherein thy faith and skill muſt do their beſt, 
Thy honeſt care and duty ſhall be ſcen 
Performing this, more than in all the reſt. £ 
For all what thou haſt done may die with thee, 
Altho' *tis pity that ſuch faith ſhould die, 

But this ſhall evermore remembred be, 
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5 or | CLEOPATRA. 
And look anon | 
In after ages live in memory, 
$0 long ſhall thy clear fame endure 
And therefore thou muſt not my ſuit — 
Nor contradi& my will, For what I will | 
Lam reſolv'd: and this now muſt it ber n 
Go ſind me out with all thy art and skill | 
Two aſpicks, and convey them cloſe to me. 
I have a work to do with them in hand, 
Enquire not what, for thou ſhalt ſoon fee 
If th! heavens do not my deſigns withſtand, 
But do thy Charge, let me ſhift with that. 

Being thus conjur'd by her tꝰ whom I ha ve _— 
Ny true perpetual ſervice, forth I went, 

Deviſing how my cloſe attempt to ſhrowd, 

> that there might no art my att prevent. 
id ſo diſguis'd in habit as ou ſe, 
Having found out the thing For which I went, 
I ſoon return'd again, and brought with me 

he aſpicks in a basket cloſely pent, 
Vhich I had fill'd with figs, and leaves 


nd coming to the guard chat kept the door, 


dat haſt thou there? ſaid r lock'd demon 

Seeing the figs, they deem'd of Wethin 

But ſaid, they were the faireſt they had ſeven. 
aſte ſome, ſaid I, ſor they are good and pleaſant. k 

lo, no, ſaid they, go bear them to thy | 


linking me ſome — man that brought a preſent. 
ell, in I went, where brighter than the tub, 

littering i in all its pompous rich array, 1650 

reat Cleopatra fate, as if ſue had won 1. 71 e 

aeſar, and all the world beſide this day: 

en as ſhe was when on thy chryſtal 

lear Cydnos, ſhe did ſhew what earth could 15 

hen Aſia all amaz'd in wonder, deems 

enus from heaven was come on earth en 

en as ſhe went at firſt to moet her love, 

o goes ſhe now again to find him: 

ut that firſt did her greatneſs only 


his laſt her love, that Ky live behind dns 


not 


- 


= 
| Yet as ſhe ſate, the doubt of my good ſpeed 


: 
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DetraQts much from the ſweetneſs of her look, 
Chear- marrer, care, did then ſuch paſſions breed, 
That made her eye bewray. the grief ſhe took. 


But ſhe no ſooner ſecs ine in the place, 


But trait her ſorrow-clouded brow ſhe clears, 

Lightning a ſmile from out a ſtormy face, 

Which all her tempeſt-beaten fences chears. 
Look how a ſtray'd perplexed traveller, 


When chac'd by thieves, and eben at point of taking, 


Deſcrying ſuddenly ſome town not far, 
Or ſome unlook'd for aid to him-ward making; 
Chears-up his tir d ſpirits, thruſts forth his ſtrength 


To meet that good, that comes in ſo good hour: 


Such was her joy, perceiving now at length 


Her honour was t? eſcape ſo proud a power. 


Forth from her Teat ſhe haſtes to meet the preſen 
And as one everjoy*'d, ſhe caught it ſtrait, \ 
And with a ſmiling chear in action pleaſant, \_- 
Looking among the figs, finds the deceit. 

And ſeeing there the ugly ven'mous beaſt, 
Nothing diſmay id, ſhe ſtays and views it well. 


At length th' extreameſt of her paſſion ceas d, 
When ſhe began with words her joy to tell. 


O rareſt beaſt (ſaith ſhe) that Africk breeds, 
How dearly welcome art thou unto me? 
The faireſt creature that fair Nilus feeds 
Methinks, I fee,” in now beholding thee. + 
What tho? the ever-erring world doth deem 
That angred nature fram'd thee but in ſpight, 


Little they know what they ſo light eſteem, 


That never learn'd the wonder of thy might, 
Better than death, death's office thou diſchargeſt, 


That with one gentle touch can'ſt free our breath: 
And in a pleaſing ſleep our ſoul enlargeſt, 


- 


Making ourſelves not privy to our death. 
If nature err'd, O then how happy error, 


Thinking to make the worſt, ſhe made the beſt : 


Sith thou beſt free*ſt us from our lives worſt terror, 
An ſweetly bringing ſouls to quiet reſt. 


And i 
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| OF  CLEOPATRA., +. OF 
When that inexorable/monſer, death;  - | 
That follows fortune, flies the poor diſtreſſed, 
Tortures our bodies eber he takes our breath, - _ 
And loads with _ th? already weak oppreſſed. 
88 


How oft have I begg'd; pray'd, intreated him 
To take my life, which he would never do, 
And when he comes, he comes ſo ugly grim, 
Attended on with hideous torments too. 
Therefore come thou, of wonders wonder chief, 
That open-can'ſt with ſuch an caſy key 
The door of life, come' gentle cunning thief 
That from ourſelves ſo ſteal'ſt ourſelves away. 
Well did our prieſts diſcern ſomething divine 
Shadow'd in thee, and therefore firſt they did 
Of rings and worſhips due to thee aſſign, 
In whom they found fuch myſteries-were hid, 
Comparing thy ſwift motion to-the ſun, 5 
That mov'ſt without the inſtruments that move: 
And never waxing old, but always one, 
Doſt ſure thy ſtrange divinity approve. 
And therefore too, the rather unto thee * 
Jn zeal I make the off ring of my blood, 
Calamity confirming now in ue 
A ſure belief that piety makes good, | | 
Which happy meninegle& or hold ambiguous, 
And only the afflicted are religious, 
And here I ſacrifice theſe arms to death, 
That luſt late dedicated to delights: - 
Off ring up for my laſt, this laſt of breath, | 
The compliments of my love's deareſt rites. 
With that ſhe bares her arm, and offer makes 
To touch her death,. yet at the touch withdraws, 
And ſeeming more to ſpeak, occaſion takes, 
Willing to die, and willing too to pauſe. 
Look how a mother at her ſon's departing, 
For ſome far voyage bent to get him fame 
Doth entertain, him with an idle parling, | 
And ſtill doth ſpeak, and ſtill ſpeaks but the ſame; 
Now bids farewell, and now recalls him back, 
Tells what was told, 9 again fare wel, 
| 2 
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And yet again recals; for ill doth ck 

Something that love would faim and cannot tell. 

Pleas'd he ſhould go; yet cannot let him gp. 

So ſhe, altho* ſhe knew there was no way 

But this, yet this ſhe could not handle fo, 

But ſhe muſt ſhew that liſt deſirꝰ d delay. 

Fain would ſhe entertain the time as now, 

And now would fain that death would ſeize upon her, 
Whilſt I might ſee preſented in ber brow, 

The doubtful combat try'd-*twixt life and honour, 

Life bringing legions of freſh hopes with her, 

Arm'd with the proof of time, which yields we op 

Comfort and kelp to fuch' as do refer _ 

All unto him, and can admit delay. 

But honour ſcorning life, lo forth leads he 

Bright immortality in ſhining armour : 

Through the rays of whoſe clcar glory, ſhe 


Might ſee life's baſeneſs, how much it might bam her. 


Beſides, ſhe ſaw whole armies of r 
And baſe diſgraces, furies fearful ſad; 
3 with life, and ſhame that. dan incroachts 
wie her face, in bloody colours clad. , - 
h repreſentments ſeeing, worſe than death, 
She deem'd to yield to life, and therefore choſe 
To render all to honbur,/ heart- and breath; 
And that with ſpeed, leſt that Her inward focs, 
Falſe fleſh and blood; Joining with life and . 
Should mutiny againſt hey reſolution, | 
And to the end ſhe would not give chews ſcope, 
She preſently proceeds to th? exccution ; 
And — blatning of her rebet | | 
Falſe fleſh, (faith ſhe) and what doſt thou confpito 
With Caeſar too, as thou wert nohe of ours, 
To work my ſhame, and hinder my deſire? 
Wilt thou — in cloſure of thy veins, 
That enemy, baſe lif6, or let my good? : 
No, know there is a greater power conftrains,” 
Than can be countercheck'd with fearful blood. 
For to the mind that * great, nothing feeras great : 
And ſeeing death to be . 2 


— 


* 
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And life laſting diſgrace; which 1. ſhall Ti 

What do I loſe, that have but life to loſe by 06:29) I 
This having ſaid, 7 aha in her = heart, | 

And union of herſelf, ſenſes in one 

Charging together, ſhe performs that part 

That hath ſo great a part of gloty won. 

And fÞ receives the deadly poiſoning touch, 

That touch that try'd the gold of her love pure, 

And hath confirm'd-her honour to be ſuch, - 

As muſt a wonder to all worlds endure. 

Now not an yielding ſhrink, or touch - fear, 

Conſented to bewray leaſt ſenſe of 

But ſtill in one ſame ſweet unaltere chear; | 

Her honour did her dying thoughts retain, 
Well, now this work is done (ſaith ſhe) here ends: 

This act of life, that part the fates aſlign'd ; 

What glory or difgrace here this world lends, 

Both have I had, and both I leave behind. 

And now, O earth, the theatre where I 

Have acted this, witneſs I die unforc'd,- 

Witneſs my ſoul parts free to Anthony, 

And now —— tyrant, Caeſar, do thy worſt. 
This ſaid, ſhe ſtays, and makes a ſudden pauſe; 

As 't were to feel whether the poiſon wrought : 

Or rather elſe the working might be-th? cauſe 

That made her-ſtay, and entertain'd her thought, 


For in that inſtant I might well perceive | 
The drowſy humour in her falling brow : 


And how each power, each part o —— did leave» | 

Their former office, and aid ſenſeleſs gro * 
Look how a new. pluck'd branch — the ſun, 

Declines his fading leaves in feeble ſort; - 

$0 her disjoined jointures as undone, 

Let fall her weak diſſolved limbs 2 

Yet lo that face, the wonder of her life, 

Retains in death a grace that graceth death, 

Colour ſo lively, chear ſo lovely riſe, 

That none would think ſuch 9 71 could want breath, 
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7238 And in that cheer gti impfe Ron of a file 

Did ſeem to ſhew the ſeorn's death —— 
As gloryitig that ſhe could them both 


And telling Death how much her adh . dente ber 


Wonder it was to fee how foon ſhe went, 

She went with ſuch à will, and did fo taſte it, 
That ſure I think ſhe did her pa in 

Foregoing pain, or ftayitig not to taſte it. 
And ſenſeleſs, in her ſinking down, he wries 
The diadem which on Her head fire wore, - 
Which Charmiow (poor weak fetble maid) eſpies, 
And haſtes to right c as it was before. 

For Eras now was and Charmion too 
Evin at the point, for both would imitate 
Their „feriving like to do; 

But Charmion would in this exceed her mate, 
For ſhe would have this honour to be laſt, 
That ſhould adora that head tit muſt be ſeen 
To wear a crown in death; that life held faſt, 
That all the world may know ſhe died a queen. 
And as ſhe ſtood, ſetting it fitly on, 
Lo, in ruſh Caefar's meſſengers in haſte, 
Thinking to have preyeated what was done, 
But yet they came too late for all was 
For there they found, ſtroteh'd on = be of gold, 
Dead Cleopatra, and that proudly dead, 

In all the rich attire procure ſhe could; 

And dying Charmion trimming of her head, 
And Eras at her feet, dead in like caſe. | 
Charmion, is this well done, faid one of them? 
Yea, well ſaid ſhe, and her that from the race 
Of ſo great kings deſeends, doth beſt become. 


And with that word, yields too her faithful breath, 


To th' aſſurance of her love with death. 
. But how knew Caeſar of her cloſe intent? 
Nun. By letters which before to him ſhe ſent. 
For when ſhe had procur'd this means to die, - 
She writes, and earneſtly intreats ſhe might 
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dad in ces tomb with Anthony; | - 
Whereby then Caeſar gueſs'd all went not right; 

And forthwith ſends, yet eber the moſſage came 
She was diſpatch'd, he croſs'd in his i 
Her providence had order'd ſo the lame, 
That ſhe was ſure none ſhould her plot 3 


c H OR Us. 

Thes thus we have beheld 
T' accom iſoment Woes, 
The full oF ruin 25 77 
The werſt of worſt of 

And ſeen all * wt 42 
That ever fweet 

_ Shall repo jeſs (5 Ge bay 
And where ambition ſpills, 
With uncontrouled hand, 
All th? iſſue of all thoſe 
That ſo long rule have held: 
To make us no more us, 
But clean confound us thus. 


And can'ſt, O Nilus, thou 
Father of floods endure, ; 
That yellow Tyber fbould 
With ſandy ſtreams rule thee ? 
Wilt — be — to per 
To him tho 
Whoſe a ＋ Wwe od 

A power divine to be? 

_ Thou that didſt ever ſee 

Thy free banks uncontrouÞd, 

Live under thine own care: 
Ab, wilt thou bear it now ? 
And now wilt yield thy ſtreams 
A prey to other realms ? - 
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(The of duſt that craves 
To fwallow thee up all) 

May drink ſo much as ſbkll * 
Revive from waſty graves, 
A living green, which ſpread 
Far flouriſbing, may. grow 

On that wide Face of death, 
ww nothing now draws breath, 


Fatten ſome 221 mr 


— 


25 levelPd Egypt dry, 
A barren prey to lie, 


Waſted for evermore; 


Of. plenties yielding none 

To recompenſe the care | 

2. viltor 's greedy luſt, | 
bring forth nowght but duſt: 


And ſo, O leave to be, 


- Sith thou art what thou art 
Let not our race poſſeſs 


Th? inheritance of —_— | a 


The fee of ſin, 


Have left them for „ 
The yoke of whoſe diſtreſs 


Muſt ſrill upbraid our blame, 
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or CLEOPATRA. 
* 4 
| weight of wantonneſi 
Lies > ſorry; wo. 
Who never more ſhall ſee 
The glory of that worth | 
They left, who brought us forth, 


O then all-ſeeing light, 
High — of 2 
ou magiſtrates, the ſtars, 
97 that cternal court PS 
vidence and right, 
1 the — gt have given 
Th untranſpaſſable bars 
That limit pride fo ſhort ? 
Is greatneſs of this fort, 
That greatneſs greatneſs mars, 
And racks itſelf, ſelf-driven 
rocks of ber own might ? 
Doth order order ſo, 
Diſorders overthrow ? 
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